THE NEW RUSSIAN: PRODUCTIVITY
and space." I myself spent a considerable part of my
young life chattering in the seminar tooms of an
English university of "political science" about "har-
mony/' "the highest good/' "rights/* "duties/' and so
on and so forth, discussions .which, in a world of
rektivity and the shifting body of knowledge, and
therefore of wants, were utterly static and scholastic.
In Russia people do not discuss these things, for the
universities are not endowed by old gentlemen whose
position in society renders confused thinking the sine
qua nan of their very existence. Soviet thinking, even
the thought of the ordinary worker, the man one
meets in the bus, the railway porter, the Red Army
man, the collective farm secretary, is characterised by a
straightforward, hard-hitting logic. In the English
restaurant, the village, train or shop, such straight-
forwardness is scarcely in evidence. I was shocked by a
cringing timidity, a shrinking handshake and an all too
ready smile on the part of the plain Englishman on my
return from the Soviet Union. People, especially
people of the vast lower middle class, have so much to
worry about, with their anxiety for their jobs, their
difficulties in paying rent, amounting, on the average,
to twenty per cent of the middle-class salary, taxes, hire-
purchase payments and doctors' bills, that they could
scarcely thmTr with vigour, even if logical thinking